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tiges ol old Fnglifh customs. It hud its
rural festivals uud holyday pastimes, and
still kepi up some I. not observance of the

ice ojiulur rites of May. These indeed
hid bt en promoted by us present pastor;
who was u lover of old customs, and one

those simple Christians that drink their
mission fulfilled by promoting joy on
earth and good will ainmg mankind, Un
der his auspices the maypole stood from
year to year in the centre of ihe village
green; on May day it wns decorated wuh

T land and streamers: and a queen or
lady ol tbo May was appointed, as in for-

mer limes, to preMile at the spoils, and dis
tribute the prizes and rewards, The pic
liiie!in siluiUou of Iho village, and fan
ciluloess of its tustic lotos, would often al
iract ihe notice ol casual visiters. Among
these, on one M iy day was a young ofli --

eer, whose regi.iieul h id been recently
quartered in Uio neighborhood. He was
charmed with Iho native taste that preva
deu this village p igeani ; bul above all,
wiiii th'j dawning loveliness of the queen

M iy. It was tlif village fivonte, who

wis crowned with fl iwers, und blushing
and smiling in nil the beautiful confusion

girlish ditRdcnce and delight Tim
artlussness of rural habits enabled him
readily la make her acq i aintance; he
gratia illy won his way into bar intimacy
und paid his court to her in that untlijnk
ing way in which young ofli.'ers arc too
apt to tnlL' with rustic simplicity.

There was nothing in his advances to
startle or alarm Lo never ever talked

love; but there are modes of nuking it

were much finer than the first, sod
sold them. The nest day he called
with a third lot, still finer, add so lit
continued to do until at length ha
broke the bank! The fact was, after
selling his plunder 'during bank
hours' tha ejlonel made tracks, bul ho
returned to the bank sale at night,
thrusting his acrew ramrod through
Ihe logs he fished out the skina and
soi'd them orer again the next owror
ing, until the bank was 'busied.'

From ibe N Y. Commei-ciu- l Adverhaer
of Thuradsy.

ANOTHER CONFLAGRATION.

This m untax bat ween four and five)

o'clock, the spacious five s'ory huilding,
known as the 'Methodist Book concern,
was discovered to be on fire in Ihe fec-o- nd

story, originating, it is believed, in
the sheet room. The front building 120
feet on Mulberrj street, and five Stories
high was soon enveloped in flimes, ow-

ing to the combustible nature of its con-

tents, and the fire sprwd so rapklly Aat
nothing of value could be rescwid, nof
even ihelaccouul books, and this with
back building also of five stories with all
their valu ibid contents, wan entirely det
truyed in a few hours, and only some
broken frag iionts of the walls are now

standing, file injury to the neighudrtolg
houses is not very considerable.

The destruction of il.is estahlisbfltent

mU'it be regarded ss a public calamity,
since this JJook C ancern contained not
merely their extensive prinling offie,
oiud 'ry, and bouk waroh nunc, but ft th

iuU depository ofilm Bible S iciety, tract
loriety and S uidav a ehuol union of the
methodisi episcopal chu'di; all the stock

nrepired in ulieoU ami bound having
been consumed. The stereotype plaWe,

probably wnnh ixty or seventy thousind
do.lnrs, togeihtfr with nn immense --

mount of piper and printing mUemts, in

clu ling ihe great power press r.ni thirty
other printing presss ate no v in ruina.

The. loss is estimated at two hundred and
tiny lb Mjsand or which we under
stand only ten thousand nro insured in
the Greenwich corapanv, nnd some thir.
iy thousand dollar in three of the insolv

eni companins in Ibis city.
Tne.--e has been, until Iho last destruc

tive fire in Ihe lower pan m iliePity.jen
insurance in eight office in this city (at
ten thousand dollars each, bul when the
polices expired, some of Iham refused lo

renew; their late heavy loascJ having
madetheni wary of audi high buiklinra.
Application been male nnsuccwf al

Ir lo ssveral ol the neighboring cities lor

insurant, and failing in ihi.t, the bniUU

ing which was before 'Ere prouf,'' waa

made more secure by iron doors bet weea

thu different parts of 'he building at great
expense. All, h uwever, Ins been om

vailing, and nnthinj remains b..t a huge
mass of tmoking rut.is. A watchman
went through every room at nine o'clock
Inst night, turd cot a "park of fire waaj

known to be in the bouBO, I!s origin ie

therefore involved in profound mystery,
especially occuiring at the hour it did.

When it is remem'vered that the profna
or Ibis establishment were exclusively def

voted to the auporanuated miniatera of
the cburch.and ibe widows and ufpbaral

of deceased ;reacberB, throughout thai

whole country, many of whom are main-

ly dependent on the boncvolence of the)

church, it is obvious that the large de-

nomination,) which it belongs, willjfeel

this shock most heavily. 11 seems 10 can
for some tangible expression ofsympathy
not only from Method iaU, bul from other
Hp nnmi nations, and the annoal, whicli

must shortly be made, will, no doubt,
meet a hearty responift Iroro ,the wtaola)

Christian community.
We :aro requested to atate, that the

whole edition of the Chriatiao Advocate,
printed for this week, has been dealroyed.
The eubscriliers to that paper tbiouhout
the country will receive an extra in t
few days, and the publication of the p

per will be resumed, aa aeon as tboneciB
sary arrangements can be fully c&mple-te- d,

probably, at the regular lias next
week.

Twelve ocaoeK We hav just re-

turned from the scene of conflagration.
A few slci:;h loads of books were saved
from th i store, and ihe mail booke belong
ing to the Christian Advocate and Jour-
nal, which is a fortunate circurnafaiKfe,
as it wili enable the concern 10 know
who are subscribers to that paper-- . Wo
le irn that by this dispensation of Provi
dence, upwi.ds ol two hunuroa persona
are thrown out of employ.

It is vet unknown how t'ne fire origins
ted. Mr C ;ker, tho porier, who resided
or. the premises, went hs Naartl, lhrmih
the building si len o'clock, when l sp.
pcared safe, and ihe firat knowledge he
had of the fire was by finding the flimes
bunting out from tbo windows ubove
him.

Am ing the new Female Associa-
tions in Boston, ione entitled "Tw
A n ti you n n- -m e ii ' sta n d in g-t--lhe

Church-dor-Soeiet- y."

Murder of a Futlur in law. Ona
Hum, a you'ii;; lawyer, of Crawford
county, Georgia la'ctv s'abbed hie
father in law, in a leisonal renconn
ire, and eiuscd his death

lood voice. 'Who dare touch the
representative of the people?'

"The multitude were sround them
in an instant. Not led, but rather
hurried and whirled along the sena- -

tor was borne lo ihe Place of tte lion
With the intense glare of ihe bursting
flimes, the gray image reflated a lu-

rid light, and clowed that grim and
solemn monument! as if itself of
fire!

''There arrived, the crowd gave way
terrified bythe greatness of theirvie-lim- .

Silent he stood, and turned hi J

face sround; nor could the squalor of
his garb, nor th terror of the hour,
nor the proud grief of detection, abate
the majes'y or reassure the courage of
the thousand who gathered, gazing
round him. The whole capitol wrap-
ped in fire, lighted with ghastly pomp
ihe immense Multitude. Down the
long vis'a of the stree's extended the
fiery light and Ihe serned throng, till
the crowd closed with the gleaming
s'andards of the Colonna the Orsini

IheSavelli! Her true tyrants were
marching into Rome. As ihe sound
of their approaching horns and ti lim-

pets broke upon ihe burning air, tha
mob seemed to regain their, courage.

Ilienzi prepared to speak; his first
word was as the signal of his own
death.

'Die, iy rani !' cried Cecco del Vee-chio- :

and he plunged his dagger into
the sna'oi's breast-

"Uio executioner of Montrpal!'
muttered Viilani, thus the iruai is ful
fi led and his was the secord stiok:,
Tnen as he drew back, and saw Iho
artisan, in all the drunken fury of his
brute passion, resting up his cap,
ihouting aloud, and spurningthe fallen
lion, the young man gz;d upon him
with a look of withering and bitter
sc am, and said as he sheathed his
blade, and slowly turned to quit lh
crowd.

'.'Pool, miserable fool! ihou and
these at least had no blood of kindred
lo avengi !'

' They heeded not his words, they
aw him not depart; for as Kienzi,

without a word, without a groan, f I:

to Ihe earth as ihe roaring waves of
of Ihe multitude closed over him a

voice shrill, sharp and wild wa heard
abave all the clamor. At ihe case
ment of ihe palace, (die casement of
her bridal chamber,) Nina stood'.
through the flame?, thai hurst below
and around, her face and out stretch-

ed arms alone visible. Kre yet ihe
sound of that thrilling cry passed from
the air, down wi'h a mighty crash
thundered that whole wing of the cap

ilo, a blackened and smouldering
mass."

Frvn Ihe ft, V Spirit of Times.

0 VL CREEK MONEY.
Hefere the discovery and dispsr-sio- n

of the famous gang of counter-
feiters in Arkansas last year, they ustd
to do an immense business had a
banking house, with President. Caah-ie- r

and clerks. The western eountry
was so fljoded with their mooy that
in mar.y sections it was about as cur-

rent as any. Indeed a Yankee tin

pcdler with some good Connecticut
money, called one day to gat it ex
changed tied was refused. 'I'll sell
ycu better money than that tor ou

cents on the dollar,1 said Ibe cashier
pulling out a roll of Owl creek bills.
So you wont have it then, heh at any

rait?' asked the 'No, it is

not current.' 'Well, then, wool you
give me some good ooking counter-

feit for it?' what, give you our now

Owl Creek notes for your dirty Con-

necticut bills? I tell you what. stran-

ger,' said the indignant cashier, at the

offer ol exchanging his current eouo
terfeitfjr good Connecticut money.

'I tell you what stranger if you 4aa
shove off before soon.you'ii fiml your-

self in m ghty bad sledding ' The
tin pedl r look the hint as ih tashier
jumpd over the counter to kick mm
ihim Ik mill tin of nxt week. He
slu

11 I
Col. Crocket used to ten a eoou

. . . 1... u
story ot the Arkansas oi.
said it was ths custom ni ne 01 uma
With a capital of $100,000, of which

about JB30U had been piid in and

which with the building w& owl-gage- d

to secure the rent and eashier's

salary to take raccoon skins al p: for

a dollar, while a baar ski.i wsSas good
i'.,r ain nr heaver Lr SJO 8S the
note itself. He wont a trapping ona

season and bad great luck. Collecting

his duds he trudged off to tho bank

with the plunder and drew the money

which took pretty much all ila avalia-bl- e

funds, as he threw off fifty per
nt forsoecie, rather than lake Iheir

noles. This done, and the skina snug-

ly deposited in the bank safe, a loug

shed In the rear the colnnel marbled.

A few days after he called again with

another lot of ekina which ho eaid

mother's bosom and ween in silence,
Her poor parents hung in mule anxie- -

iy, over this fading blossom of their
hopes still flittering themselves that
it might again revive to freshness and
(hat ihe bright unearthly bloom which
sometimes flushed her cheek might be
the promise of returning health.

In ibis way she wasseated between
them one Sunday afiernoon, her
bends vi ere clatped in theirs the lat-

tice was thrown open and ihe soft air
that stole in brought with it the fra-

grance of the clustering honeysuckle
which her own hands had trained
round the window.

Her father had just been readings
chapter in the bible, it spoke of ihe
vanity of worldly things and of th"
jrys ofheaven, u seamed to have
diffused comfort and sereni y through
her bosom. Her eye was fixed on th"
dis'ant vill "g1? church; the he'l had
tolled for the evening service; the last
villager was lagging into the porch
and every thing had sunk into that
hallowed stillness peculiar lo (he day
of rest- - Her parents were gazing on
her with yearning hearts. Sickness
and sorrow which pas so roughly over
some faces, had given her's Ihe txpres
sion of a seraph's. A tear trembling
in her sofi blue eye. Was she think
ing of her faiihless lovei? or were
her ihougits wandering to I hat dis
lant church yard, into whose bosom
she might soon be gathered.

Suddenly the clang of htofs was
heard a horseman galloped lo ihe
eotuge he dismomt d before the
wlndow-t- he poor girl give a faint
exclamation and sunk baek into h- -r

chair - it was her repented lover! lie
pushed into the house and flewtoclajp
her to his bosom, but hr wasted form
her dea'h-hk- countenance-- sj wan,
yet so lovely in its desola'inn-smo- te

rtim to the soul; and he threw himself
in an agony at her feel. She was too
faint lo rise-s- he attempted to extend
her trembling hand-- hr ps moved
as if she spok, but nn word was ar- -

licu'ateil-j- he looked down on him
Willi a look of unutterable (enderoess
and closed her eyes for ever!

Such a:e the particulars which I

gathered of this village story. They
are bul seamy, and I ar,i conscious
have litilenovtlty to recommend then
In the present rags for strange inci-

dent an high-season- narrative they
may appear trite an! instgficanl but
they interested me slropgly at Ihe
tim-- '; and lakn in connexion wi h the
.iff-cfi- ceremony which I had just
witnessed, left a deeper impression on

my mind than many circumstances of
a more striking nature. 1 have pas

ltd through the place since, and visi
led the church again from a bitter
motive t ian mere curiosity. It was

a wintry evening the trees were strip-

ped of their foliage Ihe church yard
looked naked and mournful and Ihe
wind rustled coldly through the dry
grass, r.vergreens. huwctbi, mu
been planted about the grave of the

village favorite, and osiers were bent

over it to keep the turf uninjured.
The church door was open, and I

stepped in. There hung the chaplet
of Olivers and the gloves as on ihe
day of the funeral: the flowers were
withered it is true, but care seemed to

have been taken that no dust should

soil their whiteness. I havi seen

many monuments, where art has ex-

hausted its powers to awaken the

sympathy of ihe spectator: but I have

met with none that speak more touch-

ing lo my heart, than ibis simple, but
delicate memento of departed inno-

cence.

THE DEATH OF RIENZI.
BV E. Im BULWER.

"Meanwhile the limes burned

fierce and fasi; ihe outer door be.low

was already consumed; from the apart-

ment he had deseried the fire burst

out in volley s of smoke; the WW
uiaivii-M,...- -

-- oLia.i. ihp end me led.- witn a
.

crasu
. .

fell ihe several gates, the dreadlul in-

gress was opened to the multitude; the

proud capitol ot the Csaiars was alrea

dy tottering to its fall! Now was the

time! he passed tha 11 iming door the

inmilderinr threshold, he passed the

outer gate unscathed; he was in the

middle of the crowd. 'Plenty ot

pillage within,' said he to Ihe bystan-

ders, in (be Roman patois, his face

Suso. suso a

eliu traditore!' The mob rushed past
! 1 ih I.i, it

him; he wen', on; he gaineu u.

stair descendiag into the npen etreei;

he was at the last gatc.liberiy and lire

were before him.
"A soldier (one of hie own) seized

him. "Pass not where gocsl thou?

'Beware, lest thi senator escape

disguised!1 cried a voice behind it

was Villani's. The eoneealing loed

was torn from his heed Rienzi stood

revealed! .

; 'I am the aeoator?' he said, in a

Iter the intelligence in the course of un
evening ramble.

The idea of parting had nevor before
occurred to her. It broko ut.onco upon
her dream of happiness: she looked upon
it as a sudden and insurmountable evil,
and wepl with the guiltless simplicity of a
child. Ho drew her to his bosom, arid
kissed the tears from her eoft choek ; nor
did he meet with a repuliejfor there are
moments of mingled sorrow and tender-uoss- ,

which hallow the caresses of afilc-lion- .

He was naturally impetuous; and
the sigh of beauty, apparently yiild-in-

in his arms; the confidence of his
power over her: and the dread of loos
ing her forever; all conspired (o over
whelm his better feelings he ventu-
red lo propose lhat she should leuve
her home, and be the companion of his
fortune.

He iras quite a novice in seduction
and blushed and filtered at bis own
baseness; but so innocent of m ml was
his intended victim, that she was at a
loss lo comprehend his meaning, and
why she should leave her native vil
lage anil the humble roof of her pa
rents? When at last Ihe nature of his
proposil fl ished upon her pure mind,
the iff ci was withering She did not
weep; she did not break forth in re-

proachshe said not a word but she
shrunk back aghast as from a viper;
gavo him a look of anguish that pier-
ced to his very soul; and clasping
her hands in agony, fled as if lor re-

fuge, lo her father's coiage.
The jflicer retired, confounded, hu

miliated, and repen'ant. Ii isuncer
tain what might have been Iho result
of the conflict of his feelings, had not
his thoughts. been diverted by the bus
tie of departure. New scenes, new
pleasures, and new companions, soon
dissipat'-.- his seif r proach, and st i

fl:d his tenderness; yet, amidst Iho
stir of camp", t he re vei ie nf garrisons
iliesrmy of armies and even I hi din
of battles, his thoughts vvou d some
limes steal hajk lo the scene of rural
quel ami village s::n;iie tly Ihe
whitecottage the foo path aloog the f

silver brook and up the liawthoin
hedge, and Ihe litlle village maid toil
eiing along il, leaning on his arm,
and listening lo him with eyes beam
tog witli uuaonscloiU ulL-ciioi-

The shock whioh tne poor girl had
ui tlu d'.stiu tun of all her ideal

world, hud indeed been cruel. Paintings
and liysUVrioti had at fir,l shaken her
lender Ir one, nod were succeeded by a

ttttlled and pining melancholy. fcilie

bad b.h'id from hvr window the. much
of departing iroups. Hint had seen her
luilhleoa lover borne oil, as if in triumph
amidst the sound of drum and UTUlBpet,

i ud ihe pomp of arms, Sim strainoJ u
last acliiug gaz j alter him, as die morn

ing sun glittered aluiut his figure, and
his plume waved in ihe bretZ'ihe passed
away liken bright vision Irom tier sight
and left her all indaikuess.

li would be usdess lo dwell on the par
liculars of after story, li was like other
tales of loVe, melancholy. She avoided

society, and wandered nut uluno in the
walks 3I10 had mosl frequented With her
lover. She sought, like the stricken deer
10 weep 111 siloiico and loneliness, and
brood over the barbed sorrow that rankled
in her soul. Sometimes sho would be

seen late of an evening, sitting in the

porch of tho village church, and the milk

maids, returning iroin the liebls. would
now nnd then overhear her.singihg some

plaintive ditty in the hawthorn walk.
She became fervent in her devotions at
church: and as the old people saw hcrap
proach, so wasted away, ycl with a bee

tic gloom, und that hallowed air wnicn
melancholy diffuses round the form, they

would make away for her, as for a thing
spiritual, and looking aficr her, would

shake their heads in gloomy forboding.

She fell a conviction that she was
hastening to the tomb, but looked for-

ward to it as a place of rest. The
silver cord that had bound her lo ex-

istence was loosened, and there seem-

ed to be no more pleasure under the
...... If cvor her irentlp. bosom had
3UII, p,- -"

pniortained resenlment against her
lovpr it was extinguished. Sho was
nnarvahlp of aittf rv nission",' and in a

moment of saddened tenderness, she

penned him a farewell letter. It was

couched in the simplest language, but

touching from its very simplicity.
She told him that she was dying, anil

did not conceal from him thai his con

duct was the cause. She even depic-

ted the sufferings which she had ex-

perienced; but concluded with saying
tkai .ha niill not die in neace, until
lllUt Oll- -

she had sont him her forgiveness and

her blessing.
Hv degrees her strength declined,

tbat'she could no longer leave ihe cot-(ag- o

She could only totter to the

window, where, propped up in her
chair, it was her enjoyment to sit all

day and look out upon the landscape,

Still she u.tered no complaint, nor

imparled 10 any one Iho malady that

wns nruvine unon her heart. She

never even mentioned her lover's
name: but would lay her head on her

van ituiNiiu o.ni:.
bv wasiumu ro.v mvi.no.

In thi) course of tin excursion through 0
ono of the remote counties of Kugland, I

luid strir-'-k into one of Indie cross roids
Ihii t leud through Iho more secluded puts of
of ill i coun'ry, and stopped one afternoon
at a v fling'', iho situation of whicli was
beautiful!) rural and retired. 1'liuru was
an air of simplicity about its in
hibilanls, not to lo found in (he villages
which iH on the (rea( coach roads, 1 de j
termined to pass tin i h I there, and ha-

ving tuhen no t) ir y dinner, alrollod out to

eiij'V ths neighboring sconei v.
My raiti'ile, a h usually the case

with travellers, so 1:1 luJ.malo iho church
whieii stool ai a hill a dislauee from the
village. In ieed.it wii,un obj set ol' nie
curiosity, Us lower l)eiiii co n,ilel-l- over
run viili ivy, so ihut only liere an J Ihoro
n jutting l)ullress, an anglu ol g. ay wall ,

or a Uu'.ii'tlicdW carveil oru i nenl, peer-
ed through the verd nit covering. I( was
n lovely evening. Tun early pari of die 01

day had been dirk an J slnwery', but in

the afternoon it hid cleared up; an
though suilen clouds still hun; over head, of
yet there was a broad tract of golden sky
in M west, from which the setting sun
gleamed through the dripping leaves, and
lit up ail nature in n melancholy smile.
It seemed like the parting hour of a good
iChruli in, smiling on the sins and sor-

rows of the world, anj giving, in tlie se-

renity of his decline, u:i assurance that
lie will rise again in glory. of

1 hud seated myself on a half sunken
tonihs'one, and w is musing, as oneHs apt.
to do at this sober llioughted hour on p is(

things mid early friends on th isj v!i

were distant and those who were dead
and indulging in that melancholy fmcy-m- g,

which li is ir. it something sweeter
oven th in pleasure, livery now an I Hun
Ihe slroks ul'u bell from the neighboring
tower fell on my ear; ils tonus were in uui
won with the scene, and, instead of j ng,

clu nod in with my li.vluigi; an 1 it

was some li n.s before 1 recollected, thai
it must be tolling the knell of so:nj new
tenant of the tom'o.

Presently 1 saw a fin oral train moving
across llie village green, it wound slowly
nlong a lane; w.iS lust , and
liiro'igh the breaks nf the until it

passi-dtli- plriee where I was .silling. The
pall was supported bv young girls, dress-

ed in while; and anoih ;r, all nit the age ol

nevoiileen, wiaikod tief ire, bearing a ch ap

let of white II iwers; a t iken laat ihe da
co ised was n oing mil uimirrieJ

The c rp was fallow.', i by ill i pp
rents. Tliey wore a vsiiorabio coupfj of
iho hotter order of peas miry. Toe fill)
rr see ned to repress his fe aii.igs; hut his
lived eye, contracted brow, and deeply
furrowed lace, showed ihe struggle thai
was passing wilhin. His wife hung on

Ins arm, and w pt aloud with the convul
bive hurst ofa mother's sorrow.

I followed the funeral into Ih.) church,
The bier was placed in IhS Centre aisle,
nnd the clnplet of white fl iwers, with a

pair of white gloves, were hung over the
tieat which the deceased had occupied.

(Sverv on: knows MlO s pi
thus ofluneral service: fur who ii so lorlu
lintO as never to havi! I'tifloWod Some one
he has l ived i the lom'.i? but when per
I irme.l oyer the romainsofinooernce and
lit'auiv, ilius ud low in ihe bloom ofaxis
lenoe- - what can be in ire aU'eeiiug? Al

ih ii tint-phi- , bui iiiosts i'e nn consignment
nl the hollj in iho grave "li irlli 10 earth

asaes 1(1 ash s duil to dost!" ihe
to.,rs rd ilia ypitiUjiil coniPiintons of the de

rn ned ll i vo l UUrosirninod, The father
uifl seemed to struggle witli his feelings,

i. n I to iMuit" M I Imu-ei- l with the as - u i a iu,;
i ll the dead are lile.-se-d which di in Ihe

I, ud; bul the mother only thought of her
t luld as i II i.vcr of the TuUl cui down and
withered in the PliJst of its sweetness:
siie was like '.lajhol' 'inounung over her
cliililrui, ami wc.,nd not becoml'irled "

lurtl r",,urniiig to ihe inn 1 leai ul ihe
viiole ulory of the dcecas'.'d, It was a

ti'.mplo one, and suc'.i as his often been
loUj She l;r,d been the boauty and

pride of the village. 11 T father had oncn

een sn opulent ti urner, but was reuueou
...n i.i. I.

in rireu,us!ane.es. 1 ins wa his oniy
h id, - ad brought up entirely rtl home,

ill the si,np!ic.iiy of rural life She had

l.acn the pupil of the villagj pistor, the

1'ivoriie of his litila flock, Tho god
man watched over her education with pa
tenia! eurt'5 il wuh limited, and suilaule
lothu spnere m wnich nw wit hi move;
I. a-- he olllv s iua'1 to mike an ornament
lo In r siaiioi in lib', not to raise her above

il Tiio tenderness and indulgence of

h: r parents, nnd the cxjuiptioo from all

tii.iin.il v occupations, Ind fostered a nat

Ufa) giaee nnd delicacy pi character, that

u cei'd. d vi h ihe fragile loveliness of the
iiirin. She nppeared like some tender

plant of the garden, blooming accidenlly
i.ifiid the h irdier natives of ihe field.

The supcri'iiity ol tier charms was felt

hrltl acknowleilged by her eompanions,

but wiiliouti'iivy: for it was surpassed by

Ilia unnssunung gentleness nnd winning

kindness nf her manners. It might be

truly said of bar;
I This is the pretuetl lo-- bora lass,

that ever
IVrn on the green sward; noibing she

does or seems,

Bul smacks of something greater than

herself.
Too noble far this place,.

Tho village was one of those teques

tered spots, which still retain soir.o

more eloquent than language and which
convey it suhti'e'y and irresist ibly in
tlie heart, The beam of tin eye, the lone
on fio voice, tnu tnoitsana tenaernsisei
which emanate frii'n every word, und
look, and aciioa they form ihe true elo
quenco of love, urij can almost be felt and
understood, but never described. Can
we wonder thal.they should readily win a
hfellit young, guileless unl suscepilble.
As to her, she loved almost un "'insciuus
Iy; she scarcely inquired what was ihe

growing passion tint was absorb. ng eve
ry lluuglit and leehng or what were to
ae its c mseq lencos S ie indeed, looked
not to the When present, hi?
loaks and wor.ls occupied her whoie at-

tention: when absent, she th ug!il but of
what had passed at their lecen! iuier
view. She woul l wander wi h hint"

through Ih ' green lanes nnd rural s:enes
of the vicinity. 11 taught hi toseonew
beauties in nature; he talked in the Ian
guugo nf polite and cultivated life nnd

readied into her e; r the uiuheiies ol'
rorn u o and poetry,

l' rh ips ihere could not have been a

passion, between the sxes, more pure
thnitVhit innocent girl's. The gillaui
nguro ol her youthful aduiirer, and (he
s.dundorof his military alMie, might at
first have charmed her eye. bul it was
not th pa ih al had captiv ited her hearl,
II.t attachment b ol s unething in it of
idolatry., aha looked up to him as a be

ing oj a s i;ienoi' order, 'vie fell in his so-

ciety iho oiUhui sm nfa mind niitjraHy
delica e and poetical, and rmw first awa-

kened to a keen perception of life grand
md beautiful. Of the sordid distinctions
f rutik and fortunrt she thouvht nothing;

it was Ih.? dill'ereuee ol intellect, of.de-m- u

tnor of manners, from lhoe of ihe
rode rustic s':iiy lo which sho had been
accustomed, that elevated him in her o

pinion. Sou would listen lo him with
charmed ear and downcast look of mute
delight, and her cheek would mantle
with caihnsias n : or it over she ventured
asiv glance of admiration, it was ns
quickly withdrawn, and she would sigh
and blush at the idea of her comparative
unworlhiness.

Hor love was equally Impassioned;
hut his passion was mingled with feel

ings ola coarser naiure. ue iiau oegan
ihe connection in levity; frr he had often
heard his brother officers boast of their
village conquests, and thought some tri
urrrph of the kind nccossary to his reputa
lion as a man of spirit. But he was too
lull of youthful fervor. His bear: had

not yet been rendered sufficiently col-- i

and Jlalflih bv a wandoring and a dissina- -
i .it lite ii cninr it lire nom tne vcrv ll unc- ? ,
li soimht to kind o. and belore ha was
awars of ilia nature of'h's situation be be

eiuno really in lovo.

Vh wa3he to do? There were the
old obstacle which so incessantly occur

in these heedless attachments. His risk

in liie tho pretudiccs of litled connex
ionshis dopendance upon a proud and

' unyielding other a I forbade him to

think of mitrimory : but when be look
d down upon this innocent being, so ten

der and conhdiiiL'. there was n nuritv in
her manners, a bl iineless,nc8s in her Ida,
and a beseeching modesty in her looks,

that awed down ovary licentious feeling.
In vuin did ho try to fortify himself by n

thousind heartless examples of men of

fashion, and to chill the glow of generous
sentiment, with the cold derisive levity
with which he had heard ihem taiK ot

virlqc; whenever he camo into her
presence, she was still surrounded by that

mysterious, but impressive ch irm of vir-gi-

puriiy, in whoso hullowed sphere no

luiltv thought can live.
fno sudden urrlv! ofordcrs from the

ronimaiii i,. mmiir io ibe continent com- -

pleted the confusion of his mind He re

mained for n short lime in a slate of the

most Boinful irresolution; ho hesitated lo

communicate iho tidings until the day.
I ' ... I ...I l.

vesloi marcning was ai nanu; winu u b'


